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SOME ODD STORIES.

INTERESTING TALES OF ADVENTURE
ON SEA AND LAND.

The Biood DMawmond of Braxil—An Old
Miner's Story of the Fatal Stone snd How
1 Canped Two Deaths—Sank to Hise No
Muore,

(Copyright, 180, Ly ..\uw]rlunu 'ress Assooin-
{ion,

“Dao you know there are such things ns
fatal dinmonds nnd Lo possess one menns
certadn nmd violent desth?” asked the old
dinmond giner. 1t §s true,'” e went on,
noting wmy ook of ineredality, T saw one
of the stones in Australin, nod my partuer
found one of the neearsed things in Braxil,
They are eallid blowd dinmoends, and the
nume s well applied. No matter which
wiy yon turn one, in some corner or angle
of 1t burks o orimson spot that seems like n
drop of blood. Before the Australlnn stone
was lost it had been i the possession of
plne different persons, and every one of
them divd a violent death,

SMy partner fn Beaell wiss o Hkely young
fellow named Johin Robinson, He was
horn in Michigan and lal taken to wan
devimg over the world at an early nge, 1t
wits his ambition to muke 0 fortune, fetnem
to Michignn and support his parents in
Inxury ns long ns they lived. Night after
night, ne we stnoked our pipes, by talked of
this one great desive thiat possessed him,
Poor fellow! ALl his chutices wore blasted
the moment he tonched that fatad din
maond,

1 never knew exactly how it came into
his polsession. Thers wius ome mystery
about that, nnd Le did net explain, 1 am
certuin he did not steal it from the wine, for
it wns partlally pollshed, bringing ount
strongly the bloody light in the stone, It
geemd to o that the one who set out to
polish it bad not lived to finish his toslk.

1 noticed John's excitement some time
before hie showed me the stone, and 1 won-
dered what could ail him, 1 was smoking
in front of onr cabin door when he eame
nnd erouphed close beside me, his voles
trembling as he whispered:

S golng back home tomorrow, Hank!

“You mean you areé going to start,' 1
corrected.  ‘Have you given up making
your fortune?'

AONob n bivof It, manl
tnne In my pocket!

s .whl‘l PF

“YHere,! he softly eried, excitedly fum:
bling in his clothes nnd producing some
thing, ‘take a look at this!'

“Then he held the diamond up before
my eyes, eausing me todrop my pipe and
ntter n ory of amusement, The stone wis

I have my for

ns Inrge as nn egge, and onee glance showed
wie it was of the very bighest grade,

THE LAST OF THE FUGITIVE.

“YWhere in the name of beaven did yon
get that!' 1 neked.

Y1 fonind At was his evasive reply.
*What's it worth, Hank?

“o1t's worth i king's ransom,” T deelnred
as I reached ont to take it from bis fingers,
Then I snw the drop of blood lurking in an
angle of the fatal stone, and 1 fell back,
feeling my face grow pale. ‘My soul,' I
gasped: “it's the blood dinmond!

YW hat's that? he questioned, but when
I had told him he langhed st me, saying he
was not superstitious, All the same, I re-
fused to touch the thing and urged him to
throw it awany, e notually thought me
Crazy,

“While we were examining the stone 1
glanced up and discovered s pair of dark,
glittering eyes fastened upon us. The eyes
quickly disappeared around the corner of
the hut, but not nutil 1 had recognized the
evil fnce of Matanza, i native laborer,

“Phat night I rested poorly, but in some
manner Robinson managed to slip out of
the eabin without arousing me. When
morning came, [ discoversd he wis gone. 1
know not whnt fate possessed him to sneak
away in sueh w monner, hut T think it was
the evil influence of the dinmond,

It was near midday when he was found,
less than Lalf & mile away. He was stone
dead, his skull baving been orushed like an
eggshell by means of a heavy stone.  The
acoursed diamond was gone, for its bloody
work was done.

“In s moment 1 suspected Matanza, and
inquiry revealed the fact that be had not
been seun that day, A search failed to And
a trace of him, and then 1 told what 1
thought had happened. In less than aon
bour an armed party was ready to start on
the trail, which wias to be followed by
bloodhounds, the animals being kept
hunt down runsway thieves.

It was near sundown when we came up
with him. Hebad fallen and sprained his
ankle, so he could not travel very fa-t, and
thers wns no chance of his escapiog. When
he saw he was fairly cornered, be turned to
shake his clinehed hands ot us, and then he
began bobbling down & cut that led toa
durk sink hole that was Hke a basin filled
with black water, on the surface of which
potbing loated.

“Thinking he milght try to give us the
slip by ellmbing up sowme rocks to the right,
1 bastily seraubled over the bowlders to
fntercept him, When I renched the sum
mit, 1 eould look down upon him as he
stood at the verge of the sink hole, vrapped,
He had the fatal dismond in bhis band, aod
he was wildly cursing the stone in his own
language.

“You have brought me denth, ns | guve
death to the Ameriopn!” be eried. "You
shall bring death to no more!  Let he who
can druw you from benenth the black
witer!'

*Then one of the dogs broke from leash
and came baying at the fugitive, Matanun
turned bo face the creature, and with one
leap the bound fastenal its teeth in the
native's throat, Over and over whirled man
uod brute ns they shot downwured, 1 saw
an lnstant glewm of the blood dinmond just
as they struek, and then the black waber
closed sluggishly over them. We waited 8
minutes, but peither dog nor man rose Lo
the surfuce. The (utal dismond was lost
forever.” |

Wiih His Own Weapon,

I was with the Northern Pacifle railroad
gurvey when it made its way up the Yel
lowstone valley. Dave Stone, i young en-
gineer of onr porty, bd made a bitter on-
emy of Roper Jnck, ono of the scouts nud
Juding fighters, ond ss Juck had ao ugly
pocord it wis expected thint trouble wonld
follow. Stone wus o fearless fellow, and
one of the best shotw [ ever saw, therefore
he did pot seem to care in the least for the
threats and black lonks of the scout. More
than ones 1 wiened him to look out for the
Ropor, but he only langhed ut me, saylog
e was shis to take core of bmagll,

AsT antlelpated, the affalr finlly oul
minated, Hot words passed between the
two, nnd then Jack declared the engineer
wis 0 cownrd, | was standing where 1
emilil look Stone square in the face an
these words were uttered, and 1 saw him
turn very white through the cont of tan on
his conntennnoe, while hin jaws hardened
nod his dark eyes glittersd,

“You are o linr!” he retorted felly, “And
to prove it 1'11 fight you and put & ballet
through you "

Not much you won't!" erled the uneont,
“1 don't know much about dusls, but I do
kaow I'm the one chiallenged, an 1 reckon
that gives methe rightof choosin weapons.
Wewon't fight with guns, but we'll use

the rope.”

“The rope?™

“Yep, You git on your hoss, an 1'11 git
on mine. We'll both have a lnsso an be

stationed 90 pods apart, At signsl we'll
ride nt onch other, both with the ideaof
ropin t'other critter from his horse. The
lueky man hos the right to tow t'other ga-
loot ns for ns e dern pleases,

That meant the man who was lassoed
would be drmgged over the plain antil he
wis dend, 0 mnss of oken bones and
Bleeding Mosh ot the end of the lariat,

Dive Stope hesitated for an instant, and
thon he slowly spld:

ST never theew o eope fn my e

“That haln't nothin to me,” declarsd
Jack, “Flght or tike watia"

“Under the clrenmstinees,"” spoke the
engineor, 1 presume you will give mea
weck in which to prootice with a lnsso, so 1
mny have some show in the game."’

This did not sult the Roper at all, but
every one In the party deelared it wis no
more than file, and konowing no man eonld
perféet himself in the nse of the lasso in
steh o brief tiioe Jack Aually ngresd,

Btone procured a lariat, and from that
tite on e was practiolng with it every
spare moment he could obtiin, But he
hind lictle time for practice, aod he did not
mike rapid progress, for all of which he
was perfectly cool and determined to mect
the Roper on theday set for thestrange duel.

The day before the dael wis to come off,
wa recelved orders to make camp enrly in
the afternoon. While the Inborers were
looking afver thiz matter Roper Jack
threw himwself down on the gruss and calm
Iy went to sleep, Tt wue thus we found
him, Iying flat on his baek, with & big ent-
tlesnnke colled on lis Lroad breast, Our
cries of alurm awoke him, and be saw the
sunke, His eyes filled with horror, but he
dared npot stip, for the serpent seemed an
gry, and the seout knew it wonld strike at
the first motion.

Dave Stone enrried his Insso at his waist.
In & moment he had relensed i, and then
the noose ofreled round his head. Before
we realized what be contemplated doing
he mnde the cast. Through the ale shot the
noose, deopping fafely over the uplified
bead of the ruttler, and the nextingtat the
sonke was jerked squirming through the
air. In a remarkably brief space of 4ime
the serpent’s hend was crished beneath
Btone's boot heel, and the engineer wns
calmly coiling his lasso. Every witness
stood astounded.

Roper Joack bhnd leaped to his feet, and
he looked st Stone with an expression of
amazement nod ndmiration growing on bis
weatherbenton face. At length he came
slowly forwanl.

ST swar, that wiss n slick throw!™ he said.
ST rechon you saved my lfe, pard, an right
hyar I ask your pardon for enllin ye o cow-
ard, Yo hain't none whatever, A man
ny can handle a rope like that can't be a
coward! If you inslst on fightin, we'll have
it out, jest as we 'greed, but 1 "low I hain't
anxious to fight o man as hos saved me
from n rattler’'s jaws "

This was a fair apology, and Stone se

ted it.

“We'll eall it square, then,” declared the
young engineer,

“Let's shake,"” invited the scout, extend-
ing his hand.

They shook.

He Loat Something.

Last year I attended a horse race in the
state of Maine, Asa result of the free for
all, Lightfoot wns nn ensy winner, Penob.
seot coming in second, with Git Thar press-
fng him hard, Away back on the track be-
yond the qunrter post the skinniest old nag
I ever set cyes on wias making a desporate
stagger to get around to the judges' stand
before dark, The old hores was oalled Dis-
aster, and her appearance on the track had
oceasioned any amount of ridicule.

I noticed i tall, lanky country Ind who
ecame down past where | stood, looking all
around on the ground, a sud and disgusted
expression on his bomely face,

“Looking for nnything?" I nsked,

“Yep," be nodded,

“Lost something?

He stopped, put his hands deep into the

ockets of bis patched pantaloons, lopped
Eiu long neck to the right and eocked Lis
left shoulder about three inches higher than
the other.

“Mister," sald he, “mebbe you know
some show feller what is lookin for a freak.
Ef yeou do, by gum! 1 kin show him the
blamedest ganl dern fool fn seven enoun-
tlesl I've bin workin all summer at odd
jobs to git enough to buy me a spaokin
sult of new store clotbies, an 1 munnged Lo
lay by 813, Tudny dad Le said I might come
to tonown no glt my rig, I kKem daown with
the hull pile of that money right slup in my
britches pocket—walked all the way an
stopped seven times to got a nip of cider
"long on the rond. When 1 got inter taown
I was a leotle twisted, an so 1 brought up
here, See that gosh blamed old erow bait
of n boss bick thar! Waul, when I saw
her, 1 'mewmbered boow in o story I read
once jest that Kind of a hoss fooled 'em all
an got away with the tin. 1 "lowed Disas
ter'd do that same thing, sn 1 saw my
chuinee tomake a heap of money, so"'——

“You don't mean Lo say you placed your
money on that horset”

SHEy'ry honsswoggled cent, by gum! Lost
auything! I guess I havel 've gol ter wenr
these clothes anoilier year, nn Jed Hridg
er'll have n new rig sare. He's sartin to
cut me sout with 'Mundy Brooks! Am 1
lookin fer auything! Waul, I'm lookin fer
abig hand club, 'm goln sout there be
hind the feoce an thump my bead a few
times jest to see of it sounds holler!”

Then he slonched away, bhis hands still
deep in the pockets of his shabby panta:
loons, and his eyes on the ground, the very
pleture of despair,

WiLLiasm G, PATTEN.

Not to He Misconsirned,

The sound of the old mun Nagellating a
carpet in the back yard nerved the youth
in the front parlor to seek to make himself
upderstoomd.

“Do you"'—

With every symptom of anxiety he leaned
toward the girl of his chioice,

— ook with fuvor upon my suit!"

A smile distarbed the dellente eurves of
ber lips.

“Yes," she unswered, und his being
thrilled with the glad tidings, "I do, I moay
seen to be looking st the northwest cormer
of the room Immediately above your head,
but that 1s owing to the congenital strabis-
mus which aMicts me, You will nccept
s explanation, I trust, Thank you."

In the failing light he printed akiss upon
ber brow, anidl thelr troth was plighted.—
Detroit Tribune.

Very Partivular,
Lads=—Are your antigues all genuine?
Clerk—Yes, mndiom, aud we 50 guaraniee
them.
Ludy—Well, all our furniture is antigue,
aud 1 wish 1o get w genulpne antique Louls
XIV earpet sweeper,—New York Weekly,

Why He Smoked,
“What makes you eling to clgureties?"
' absentminded,” Cholly replied.
SWhiat has that to do with "
“My olgnhwerte weminds me when it's

time to bweath,"—Wishington Star,
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+ General  Advertisements,

We are Still Importing
Goods.

Among other things the
bark* G. N. Wilcox" brought
us the following:

Hubbuck’s Genuine, No.
1 and No. 3 White Lead, in 25,
50 or 100 Ib. iron kegs.

Hubbuck’'s White Zinc
Red Lead, pale boiled and raw
Oil, SmckLnlm and Coal Tar,
in barrels or drums,  Castile
Soap, Shot, BB to No. 10,
Punched Horse Shoes, Sal
Soda, galv'd Anchors, Brush
Door Mats, flexible steel and
ironWire Rope, Secine Twine
Harris' Harness Liquid, Da,
& Martin Blacking, galvanized
Buckets and Tubs, Chain, blk.
and galv'd 14 to §4; galv'd
Sheet lron, No. 16 to 26;
Tinned Wire, Copper Wire,
No. 10 to 20, black and galv'd
Fence Wire, Nos. 4, 5 and 6,
Blue Mottled Soap, Anvils,
70 to 200 lbs.; Blacksmith's
Vises, all sizes; a large assmt.
of Bar Iron, kegs Dry Vene-
tian Red, Yellow Ochre, Paris
Yellow, Burnt Umbre, Ul
Blue, Paris Green, Metalic
Paint, etc,

Also, received ex Australia,
2600 asst'd Elect, Lamps,
[Hose, Butcher Knives, Carv-
ers, Carriage Gloss Paint, Sul
phur Bellows, Scissors, Shoe,
Paint and Varnish  Brushes;
Buckles, Picture Cord, Furni-
ture  Nails, Tape Measures,
Jennings Bits, Yale Padlocks,
Oilers, galv'd Swivels, White
Shellac, Gold Leal, Leather
Washers, and at last our fine
assmt. of Wostenholm Pocket
Knives and Razors has got
here,

We were almost out of those
fine swing Razor Strops, but
have a new lot this steamer.
We have a full line of Elec-
trical Goods, and can wire
houses for Electric Lights on
short notice. Now is the time
to leave your order for wiring,
as in a few months the current
for lights can be furnished and
then everyone will want lights
at once, and those whose hous-
es are wired will of course get
lights first.

B.0. HALL & SON.

LiMITED,

Cor. Fort & KInG ST1s.

I'T IS EASY

O BRAG

but decidedly of more value to
have Your Work speak for
itself.

We base our claim upon the
actual Results obtained in the
past, in the correction of all
visual defects, no matter how
complicated.

We grind lenses specially
needed for complicated cases,
insuring an absolute fit,

Is this of any value to you,
or do you prefer buying vour
Glasses  at haphuznrﬁ, not
knowing if they help or injnre
your eyes,

Would you give your eye
sight for all you possess? Nat
if you know it. Then giva
them proper care while y-n
have them; and when you feel
they need attention, always
consult

H. F. WICHMAN

SCIENTIFIC OPTICIAN,

517 Fort Sureet,

01(1 koua Coffee

ok SaLi av

J. T. WATERHOUSE'S

Oueen Street Stores

DR. BRODIE

Has Resumei Practice

ITo. 42 Beretania St.

OFFICE HOUKRS: Blog AM, 1 1o 3PN,
wind 7 Lo B,

&ar lunh Telephones No, 336,

gand
CHAS. F PETERSON,

Typewriter, @vcyaucer and
Notary Publie,

Qlfice over Bishop's Bank.
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BGieneral Abvertisenments

WHY

YOU
WANT
THE
“STAR!”

e —
A NEWSPAPER IS A NECESSITY to

every person in the community — man,

woman or child—who is able to read and
who desires to keep in touch with the spirit of this
progressive age and wishes to be posted as to events
of interest which are continually happening at home

and abroad, on land and sea.”

The Stak is a new paper and has introduced
Californian methodsof journalism into Hawaii, where,
before its advent, the Massachusetts newspaper tra-

ditions of 1824 held sway.

*

To support the cause of Annexation of Hawaii

It has three prime objects:

to the United States and assist all other movements,
political, social or religious, which are of benefit to
these Islands and their people.

To print all the news of its parish without fear
or favor, telling what goes on with freshness and
accuracy, suppressing nothing which the public has
the right to know.

To make itself indispensable to the family circle

by a wise selection of miscellaneous reading matter.

K

As a commentator the Stak has never been
accused of unworthy motives.

As a reporter the Star has left no field of local

interest ungleaned.

As a friend of good government the Star has

been instant in service and quick to reach results.

As an advertising medium the Star, from the
week of its birth, has been able to reach the best

classes of people on all the Islands.

*

Compare the daily table of contents with that

of any other evening journal in Honolulu

e —— A —

The “STAR” Is

50 Cents

A Month

In Advance.

General Adbertisements.

HA RDW ARE, Builders and Ganarii;

always up to the times in quality, styles and prices.

Plantations Supplies,

a full assortment to suit the various demands.

Steel Plows,

made expressly for Island work with extra parts,

CULTIVATORS' CANE KNIVES.
Agricultural Implements,

I ses, Shovels, Mattocks, ete,, ete,
Carpenters’, Blacksmiths’

and Machinists’ Tools,
Screw Plates, Taps and Dies, Twist Drills,
Paints and Oils, Brushes, Glass,
Asbestos Hair Felt and Felt Mixture.

Blakes' Steam Pumps,
Weston's Centrifugals.

SEWING MACHINES.

Wilcox & Gibbs, and Remington.
Lubl'lca.tlﬂg Olls, in quality and efficiency surpassed

by none.

General Merchandise,

it is not possibie to list everything we have; if there is anythin
you want, come and ask for it, you will be politely treated.

Merchants.

ission

CASTLE & COOKE,
and Comm

Importers

No trouble to show goods,

HENRY DAVIS & Co.,

52 Fort Street, Honolulu, H L

GROGERS AND PROVISION DEALERS !

Purveyors to the United States Navy and Provisioners of War Vessels.

FAMILY ~GROCERIES.  TABLE LUXURIES. ICE  HOUSE  DELICACIES,

Coffee Roasters and Tea Dealers.

Island Produce a Specialty

FRESH BUTTER ann EGGS.

We are Agents and First Handlers of Maui Potatoes,

AND SELL AT LOWEST MARKET RATES.

P. O. Box 505, Both Telephones Number 130.
e ————

For the Volcano !

Nature's Grandest Wonder.

The Popular and Scenic Route

IS BY

THE

Wilder's Steamship Company’s

A1 STEAMER KINAU,

Fitted with Electric Light, Electric Bells, Courtenus and Attentive Service

Vi EIILLO:

The Kinau Leaves Honolu Every 10 Days,

TUESDAYS AND FRIDAYS,

Arriving at Hilo Thursday and Sunday Mornings

From Hilo to the Volcano—30 Miles,

Passengers are Conveyed in Carriages,

TWENTY.TWO MILES, :

Over a Srrexoip Macaparuzen Roan, running most of the
way through a Dense Tropical Forest—a ride alone worth the
ll‘ip. The balance of the road on horseback,

ABSENT FROM HONOLULU 7 DAYS!

—3s TICK HRETS,<5-—
Including All Expenses,

For the Round Trip, :: Fifty Dollars.

For Further Information, Cavt a1 tHe OFrice,
Corner Fore and Queen Streets,




